mat motner interposed Hastily, timidly, but eagerly, that he need not worry about that; she was saving for my trousseau, and besides, a girl such as I wouyjcequire no dowry!
Dr. McF-^^Wlaugh then!
Of course mother saw to it that I went to college. That June I persuaded her to come with me to the baccalaureate sermon at the college. As the girls in their gowns, with the soft whiteness of their dresses just gleaming through, filed into their seats mother's cheeks were as flushed as mine. There were wonderful things I saw in the future, things worth suffering for. I pointed out to mother the chancellor, some of the teachers. The music of the service, the nearness of my own desire's goal, made me feel solemn and afraid. Looking at the others in whose midst we sat I wondered if I could be part of these women who were so different from those among whom I had lived during the past years. For a moment I almost wished to run back home, to that which was sure and familiar.l. It [85] [83]ll cheerfulness, books, other than
